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First there's the heat. And the sweat 

On our skin like a blessing. 

Each breath we take remembered. 

Each sigh forgiven. Windows 

Wide open, rain spattering 

The floor, keeping time with our 

Hearts. Each thought we own we share. 

Some trick. Our lips never move. 

Then there's the breeze. Lazy like 

A whistle from dry, parched lips. 

Our arms laced, our legs entwined, 

The fervor gone like the storm 

That's just passed. Leaving only 

A shower and rumpled sheets. 

And us. Transposed. Delivered. 

Curled up, in bed, with the heat. 
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